The Tragedie of Hamlet 

Clambring to hang, an enuious fliuer broke, 

When downc her weedy trophies and her felfe 
Fell in the weeping Brooke, her clothes fpi cd wide* 

And Marroaide like awhile they bore her vp, 

Which time fhc chaumcd {hatches of old laudes, 

As one incapable of her owns diflreffc. 

Or like a creature natiue and indewed 
Vnto that elamenr, but long if could not be 
Till that her garments heauy wirh theyr drinke, 

Pu!d the poore wretch from her melodious lay 
To muddy death. 
lacr . Alas, then Hie is drownd, 

Qttee. Drownd, drownd. 

Laer • T oo much of water haft thou poore Ophelia, 

And therefore I forbid my tearcs ) but yet 
It is our tricke, nature her cuftome holds, 

Let fhame fay what it will, when thefe are gone, 

The woman will be out. Adiew my Lord, 

3 hauca fpeech a fire that faine would blafe, 

But that this folly drowncs it* Exit, 

King, Let’s follow Gertrard, 

How much I had ro doe to calme his rage. 

Now fcare I this will giuc it flart againe, 

Therefore lets follow. Exeunt* 

Enter two Clowned 

Clowne. Is free to be buried in Chriftian burial!, when die wilfully 


feekes her ovvne falu 2 tion ? 

Other. I tell thee flic is.therfore make her grauc ftraight, the crow* 
ncr hath fate on her, and finds it Chriflian buriall. 

Clowne. How can that be, vnleflc flie drownd hcrfelfcin herowuc 

defence. t 

Other, Whvtis found fo. 

Clowne. It mufl be fo offended, it cannot be els , for heere lyes die 
poynt, if I dro wne my felfe wittingly, it argues an aft , & an aft hat i 
three branches, it is to aft, to doe, t&faerforme.or all 5 flie drownd n« 
felfe wittingly. 

Other. Nay, but heareyou good man deluer. , . 

Clowne. Giue mee leaue,herc lyes the water, good , here Hands t 
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man, good, if ‘he tnan » oc ^ b ut if the water come to biro, & 

c£;.Tw''y “ S"'' lc '"°' 

Other. Willyou h ut ac hxiflian buriall. 

pan, fliefliouldhaue been bur e m ore pitty that great folke 

Clowne. Why there Co drownc or hang thefclues, 

fhouldhauc countnaunce £ ome my (pade , there is noauncr* 

vp Adams profefsion. 

V n*u fl r Was he a gentleman? 

pofc.confeffe thy felfe. 

°£: wL'.thctabutonrongc. .hen «,*« Mafon, Ac 

Shypwright.or the Carpenter. nut .li U es a thoufand tenants. 

Other ° The gallowes maker, f 9 r that out hoc. » ^ ^ ^ 
clowne. I like thy wit well m S°^ > (h = do ,n , nowe thou 

but howe dooes it wcU ? I* d ?°. e *T n< , er tben tbc Church, argali, 

doofl ill to fay the gallowes is bu.lt K‘ conic . 

Mafon, a Shipwright, 

^Clowne. I, tell me that and vnyoke. 

Other. Marry now I can tell, 

Clowne. Too’t. 

Other. Malle I cannot tell. vcmr dull affe wil 

Clow. Cudgellthybrainesnoroorcab . ^ que(llGn 

not mend his pace with beating, an w > ^ £>oomefday. 

next.fav a graue-maker, the houfes hce wto alts 
Goe get thee in, and fetch mee a foope of liquc ■ 

In youth when I did loue did c * ° 

Me thought it was very fweet 
To eontraa 6 the time for a roy bchoue, 

O roc thought ihcrfc a was nothing ' 


Enttr 


